KABLOONA

like a dead flounder and was a common article of stock in the
Hudson's Bay posts. From my flounder, Krilamik would draw
out the nerves, one by one, and, twisting them with her teeth,
would make the strongest possible kind of thread.

All this was carried off to her tent; and without a word to me
about measurement she proceeded with her sewing. Not to
have been measured for my clothes worried me, and I spoke of
it to Father Delalande. He laughed and said I need not fret.
'She's had a good look at you; Eskimo seamstresses never go
wrong. As tailors, they beat even the Chinese/

I had been twelve days at Coppermine when it became clear
that I could reach King William Land only by shipping with
Art Watson in the Audrey B. Not that the Audrey B. would take
me straight to Gjoa Haven. She was not bound for King at all,
and would drop me at her terminus, Perry River, two hundred
and fifty miles from King. But better than that: before she went
east to Perry River she would sail west to Tuktuyaktuk, at the
mouth of the Mackenzie; only thereafter would she return prac-
tically within sight of Coppermine and proceed to Perry. Thus,
in order to go five hundred miles (Coppermine to Perry), I
should sail seven hundred miles west to Tuk, the same distance
back to within sight of Coppermine, and then proceed, doing a
total of nineteen hundred miles to reach a point five hundred
miles distant!
The explanation was as simple as the journey was compli-
cated. I have already said that the Mackenzie River is the
single highway down which supplies in bulk can be brought
into the Arctic. Those supplies are landed at Tuk. There,
a part is transhipped on board the Audrey B^ and by the
Audrey B. distributed to certain posts on the Glacial Ocean.
Had we been in mid-winter, and had I possessed my own sled
and team, the journey would have been hard but relatively
swift We were in July; there was no other way out; and in
the circumstances I was in great luck to be able to sail with
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